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Drip drop.

Drip Drop.

Drop.

Drop.

Two shadowed figures descended from the dungeons stair steps, dragging a struggling heiress with them with hair the color of obsidian.

Long blue black hair was matted to her face from the blood that smeared her cheeks and chin in long streaks, dripping down sooty lashes and coloring alabaster skin maroon.

"The little bitch is useless now," one of the bigger woman with straining muscles commented, lips pursed in an ugly frown as she threw the little woman mercilessly onto the cold hard floor.

"Tsk. Such a waste." another responded as their footsteps ascended the stair steps after slamming the metal doors closed and leaving the petite woman crumpled on the floor behind them.

Delicate fingers curled into the cold ground as the petite woman managed to pull herself upright, sooty lashes fluttering as shoulders heaved and suppressed the pitiful sobs that threatened to wrack her small form.

Her head turned slightly, dainty brows furrowed as she regarded the small room.

She could smell the scent of blood, her own and several others, along with the scent of sweat and musk. Some stale and some barely hours old.

Where had they taken her? What would they do with her?

She pondered her situation, dragging tired legs upwards and curling in on herself as she wondered her fate.

The bow of her lips curled as she frowned before wiping her face cleanly with the sleeve of her torn shirt, trying her best to clean off the blood from her face. Her sweat and tears helped to clean most of the maroon substance from her cheeks and chin.

No doubt her teammates would be unable to track her down. They had been undoubtedly injured in the intense fight before she was captured.

The only thing she could do now was preserve her energy and wait for her chance to escape.

The minutes crept into hours when she heard footsteps descend the stair steps, two sets of feet and the sound of something being dragged down.

Her head tipped upwards as she could feel the coldness of another much wider and stronger aura pulse and brush along her own.

She knew this aura but who could it possibly be?

The aura was dark and lethal, so very deadly and dangerous with the burn of fire in its wake.

She could smell hints of _lightning_ and _smoke_ and knew that she had encountered it several times in her life but somehow she drew a blank.

Who had an affinity with lightning or smoke that she had known?

There was no one other than—_**Uchiha**_.

**_Sasuke Uchiha._**

He was dragged pitifully across the hard ground, passed her trembling form and leaving behind the sharp scent of blood.

She could hear the sounds of metal dragging against the ground before a clink and snap ended it.

_Chains. _

They had chained the last Uchiha up a few feet away from her.

"It looks like you have a new cell mate, Uchiha. Don't get too attached." Came that startling voice out of nowhere as Hinata swiveled around when the footsteps disappeared.

The awkward silence immediately ensued as Hinata bit her lip to keep from saying something idiotic.

So her assumptions had been right.

Her new cell mate is_ the_ Sasuke Uchiha.

He was considered dangerous. Formidably so. He could cut her down before she could even blink an eye. Her body shuddered at the realization. She was trapped inside a cell with him.

Dark and brooding. Lethal and deadly.

He was silently perusing her damaged form, black eyes smoldering as the hairs on the back of her neck rose to attention at the possible danger as she could feel the burn of his stare.

Sasuke clearly didn't recognize the girl before him.

Long black hair framed a pretty pale face while bulky clothes hid her form from his view.

His eyes narrowed.

Not once had the girl opened her eyes.

Tears of blood left unsightly streaks against the pale porcelain skin as long black lashes fluttered, heart shaped lips pale in color possibly from the blood loss.

"U-Uchiha-san?" she finally whispered softly, mentally cursing herself as she couldn't contain the stutter of his surname.

He didn't respond.

She didn't expect him to after all.

There were soft pitter patters of liquid hitting the floor that had not been there before and she could clearly smell the overwhelming metallic scent of blood.

He was _bleeding_. Large amounts by the sound of it and she couldn't help but feel her chest tighten in pain for him.

What had those woman done to him? Had they tortured him? Hurt him the way they had hurt her?

His lips pursed as he contemplated the situation. The girl seemed vaguely familiar but not enough for him to put a name to her face.

If he had known her, she wasn't significant enough for him to actually remember.

She was weak, docile and from the looks of it _blind_.

"I-I don't know if you re-remembered Uchiha-san but I am Hinata Hyuga. We-we went to school together." She tried to contain most of her stutter but was unable to from the anxiety and stress.

_Hyuga?_

**Hyuga.**

The corner of his mouth turned downwards in a displeased frown.

"Hn." He acknowledged her slightly with the grunt as she beamed a wide smile his way.

He was glad the little Hyuga bitch was blind. It was nice to know that she wouldn't be able to see the state that he was in.

Sasuke grimaced as he shifted sliftly, reopening the wound on his side with a barely contained hiss of pain.

Had the Hyuga been able to see, she would be graced with the image of his naked flesh chained to the cold wall before her eyes.

Old and new blood caked his wounds from those demonic woman's torture on his body.

Cuts and scratches, chunks of flesh missing from various parts of his body, some festering infection and others trying to heal before the torture would start again.

Burn wounds that were cut off when those vile women had decided to _taste_ his cooked flesh.

"I-I'm glad you r-remember." She softly whispered, eyes down cast as if in thought. Truthfully she was comforted by the fact that there was someone there with her to help ease the fear of being alone.

She knew him to be dangerous, her insides still trembled at being in such close proximity to him but Hinata couldn't help but feel as if she could _trust_ him; after all, they were currently in the same predicament. If he wanted to kill her, he would have done it seconds ago.

She was too trusting, father had said that it would be her _downfall._

"Did they blind you, Hyuga?" He finally stated, voice raspy and husky in quality yet still velvety and deep to her ears as goosebumps colored her flesh.

"N-no. I-I did that myself." She nervously chewed on her lower lip, pearl white teeth peeking from pale pink lips.

_Smart girl,_ he mused.

She had blinded herself in self preservation. A gentle fist straight to the temple had shattered a lot of major parts in her eyes. The pain had been immense and her whole face still throbbed even though the major chakra pathways in her eyes had shut down in order to preserve what else left that would be salvageable.

She had damaged more than 90 percent of her eyes but left the 10 percent for recovery in hopes of managing to escape from her kidnappers.

Hinata had persevered and cut down damage so that she had a way to heal herself when given the opportunity.

She just had to make then think she was useless and incapable of anything.

After several more moments of silence her eyelids strained before wide grey lavender eyes met his vision, blood seeping again as she tried to see him.

He had thought that they had took her eyes, the highly coveted jewel of the Hyuga clan since he had anticipated seeing nothing but her eye sockets, empty and desolate from all the blood that was staining her face.

_Tsk, how disappointing._

From what he noted though her eyes were useless. Perhaps she had damaged herself past the point of recovery.

Nonetheless, her eyes seemed to lighten her whole face, wide pupil-less orbs engulfed her face and made her seem even more girl than woman.

Too innocent and trusting.

"A-Are you al-alright Uchiha-san?" she whispered, her eyebrows knitting in worry as her tongue lathed her lips.

"Hn." came his slight grunt. His pride and honor came first before these deeply inflicted wounds.

It was obvious that he didn't want to tell her his true condition and she finally remembered that they were never close before.

She had never even shared one word with the man that was her cell mate.

Hinata blinked slowly before wiping her cheeks and eyes again, smearing the thick liquid across her high cheekbones and jaw.

This time the silence seemed almost comfortable as they wafted in the melancholy.
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Dark charcoal colored eyes partially opened as the last Uchiha eyed the slight annoyance that was his cell mate.

She had curled up into herself hours ago and laid in fetal position in the middle of the cell trying to retain warmth as the air became frosty.

Her face had gone deathly pale, delicate fingers white and lips barely colored as she trembled and shivered before him like an ill shaped _corpse._

Her teeth clattered together every couple of minutes but since the last five it was constantly grating on his nerves.

Being an Uchiha had a lot of benefits especially being that most of his clan had an affinity to fire therefore their body temperatures were much more higher than others.

He wouldn't have been able to survive nights sleeping outside in the snow and blizzard like weather without his affinity and it looked like the Hyuga had no such luck.

The cold air was nothing but a slight breeze to him but it was slowly causing the Hyuga girl to go into hypothermia.

_He didn't care._

She was nothing but a nuisance and an annoyance to him. Had she still had her sight or the byakugan he would have attempted to keep her alive until she outlived her purpose in hopes of using her to escape but she had none of that now.

She was useless.

_Worthless._

Perhaps their captor was waiting for her to slowly die out and probably torture him with the stench of her dying corpse.

His nose wrinkled in disgust. It wasn't as if this cell smelled any better but he didn't want to push his luck.

"Hyuga." he near barked out in annoyance as her opalescent eyes groggily turned to his direction, jaw clenching as she tried to stop them from chattering.

"H-hai, Uchiha-san?" she whispered, throat dry and lips cracked. She knew that she had angered him somehow. His aura had quickly became rather hostile, not that he wasn't that way in the beginning but now it seemed to hum in a rather menacing way, snapping out in irritation.

"Come here." he ordered firmly as she slowly maneuvered herself into a sitting position, legs slightly numb from the hours spent in the same position.

"_Wh-what_?" she squeaked, wiping her face to rid of the grogginess in case she had heard him wrong.

Had she irritated him enough that he wanted to kill her now?

Hinata whimpered in distress, fingers curling into her palm as nails bit into her delicate flesh.

"Come here now unless you want to_ die_ of hypothermia." he ordered, watching as the emotions flitted past her face from confusion to fear then to anxiety and distress.

This girl wasn't anything like her predecessors.

Hyuga's were known for their cunning, calculating, and icy cold countenance yet here she was the complete opposite with a shy, meek, and innocent demeanor. She wore her emotions on her sleeves and constantly stuttered as if she was 10 years old.

He was _annoyed_. The word annoyed was being used rather lightly here.

Hinata contemplated his words, dull teeth biting into the insides of her cheek.

"Hyuga. I don't want to have to deal with your corpse." he warned, voice low and menacing as his words finally spurred her into action.

She tried to stand but found herself unable, knees dragging on the ground before she decided just to crawl to him instead. The act itself was degrading, pitiful and rather embarrassing as she knew that he was watching her every move.

In her minds eye, Hinata could see his aura, palpable and warm and slowly made way to him, albeit more hesitantly as if she was making way to her death.

She was still mulling over her own thoughts. Did she want to die slowly from hypothermia or come into close enough range that the last Uchiha could easily kill her without a moments notice?

Sasuke could easily see that she kept her guard up, her hands wavered and trembled slightly the closer she came to him in order to find her way without the help of her vision.

She was a pathetic sight to see. Slowly crawling across the dirty ground with her head tipped downwards, long clusters of silken hair brushing the floor of dirt and dried blood.

Her hands tentatively reached forward when her fingertips butted against the flesh of his thigh and grazed his knee.

Cheeks blushed red, almost matching the color of her blood before she recoiled as if burned from touching him. Which in a way was almost correct as he seemed to emit a lot more heat than she was used to along with the slight spark of lightning and electricity that shocked her.

She had never been in close proximity with him before in the past, not enough to actually touch his naked flesh. Hinata barely contained a squeak of surprise as soon as her jumbled thoughts managed to collect themselves.

If the touch was anything to go by than she knew that Uchiha Sasuke was definitely naked and chained up like some sort of animal against the wall.

That or he was wearing some rather short shorts, which was highly improbable for a man of his stature. Hinata nervously swallowed as she felt him squat down to her level before sitting fully onto the cold ground, narrowly seated on the puddle of dried blood beneath him.

The chain rattled and stretched taunt to its full limit as he pulled his aching limbs downwards, resting his hands onto his knee as he couldn't get his hands to touch from the confinement.

His body towered over the petite Hyuga, caging her with his much bigger 6'3 form.

He duly noted that the girl was fairly petite, barely filling the space as he lowered his legs on both sides of her, the soft fabric of her pants slightly brushing against his sensitive shins as she stiffened in response.

His breath fluttered the hair at the top of her head and Hinata felt herself warm immediately as if sitting next to a small furnace or heater of some sorts.

They were almost a hairs width away from actually touching and he bemusedly noted that the Hyuga was sitting in seiza style, back taunt like an outstretched bow, her eyes staring straight forward in shock or disbelief, he didn't know. She acted as if she was about to perform a tea ceremony or entertain some guests as the host.

_Tsk._

It was rather unnerving the way she was as still as a corpse, the only indication that she was alive was the soft puffs of warm air that pillowed against his naked chest at each exhalation of her breath.

His clicked his tongue in annoyance when he finally reached out and thrust her body around, arranging her like a puppet as she trembled in his arms like a leaf in the wind.

Her eyes seemed to see right through him and that was much more irritating then the thought of her touching him.

Had she been one of his fan girls? He frowned.

_No._

He didn't remember any Hyuga like her stalking him but it sparked a memory of a certain idiotic Hyuga girl with an unattractive bowl cut that followed the dobe around.

Blushing and fainting rather entertainingly.

"You're the idiotic Hyuga that had a crush on the dobe." He stated pointedly as she frowned, an embarrassed expression forming on her face.

"T-that was a-along time ago." She tried to justify lightly, almost indignantly.

She could feel bitterness taint her tongue as the old memories surfaced.

There was no relationship, had never been any relationship. Just misplaced one sided feelings that didn't carry her very far when the blonde had chosen to_ dismiss_ her feelings for that of brotherly and sisterly love. He didn't even give her room to protest, didn't even give her a chance even though she had adamantly confessed her feelings several times now. Once when she had sacrificed herself for him during the war and later once again thinking that he had been too injured to hear that confession of love and the third and fourth time was just a repeat where he refused to hear her out. She wasn't important enough for him to even consider.

It had almost felt like a backhand to the face and somehow it had been enough to snap her out of her trance.

Finally she had received closure on them years after when she fell out of love with him, leaving her feeling oddly _bereft _and bitter. Hinata had felt discontent, she had lost a hobby that had consumed a majority of her time and it took her some time to readjust.

Perhaps she had placed him onto a pedestal and worshiped him like a god and when she realized that he was just as human as her had her feelings fallen flat.

His numerous visits to the red light district and brothels with his sensei to supposedly '_collect information_' had managed to dispel any of the allusions she had placed on him thereafter.

She admitted that the rejection had hurt and she had cried for hours on end before collecting the pieces of her heart.

She had no one to blame but herself for her assumptions and obsession.

She was young and foolish.

Hinata squirmed as her legs started to go numb, back aching as she tried to keep herself still.

She didn't want to invade his space but her toes were going numb again and his body felt so warm and inviting against her back.

Her teeth bit down on her bruised bottom lip before she sagged slightly, almost nervously against his strong chest.

He didn't move in the slightest as she finally leaned her weight fully back into him with a strong exhale in relief that he hadn't _decapitated_ her yet for invading his personal space.

She could feel every inhalation and exhalation from him against her back as she fiddled with the tattered sleeve of her shirt, bringing her hands onto her lap as she straightened her legs.

His warmth was comforting, lulling her body into relaxation although her brain was sending her signals to run and escape at once from this highly skilled predator currently facing her back.

She had learned from experience never to turn your back to a predator no matter how weak they are and she was assured that Sasuke Uchiha was not weak. He could simply snap her neck as easy as breathing was for him. She shivered unconsciously at the notion.

"Don't get too comfortable, Hyuga." He warned, the vibrations of his words tickling her back as she stiffened lightly before sagging flaccidly against him.

She had never been so intimately pressed against a male like this before. Not a naked one that is.

What would father say if he knew? She grimaced.

Father wouldn't blame her for trying to save herself, would he?

Sasuke sighed out in annoyance. He_ hated_ people touching him.

The little Hyuga had stopped trembling now, going quiet for the last five minutes with a thoughtful look on her face as if in deep thought.

They were seated so close he could smell the scent of her metallic blood and sweat covering the natural pleasing scent of foreign flower and vanilla. At least she didn't smell half bad.

He leaned back fully against the wall and closed his eyes as the Hyuga tilted backwards, long black hair sticking to his flesh and blood with a startled squeak at his sudden movement.

She curled further into his body and he almost hissed out as her elbow grazed the open wound at his side.

The Hyuga was oblivious to his pain as her head turned from side to side, lips pursed as if wanting to say something but unable to form the words.

"A-Ano. Did they-they hunt you down too, U-Uchiha-san?" she whispered cautiously not wanting to offend him, yet curious to how those evil woman had managed to capture him, one of the most strongest ninjas alive right now. It was impossible right?

He didn't answer.

She patiently waited for almost 7 minutes before swallowing the attempt at another verbal vomit.

He obviously wasn't asleep, she could tell from his strained breathing. Perhaps he thought of her as a nuisance and didn't really deem her worthy talking to.

"A-A...They had specifically targeted me f-f-for my byakugan." she tried to carry the conversation no matter the fact that she was never good at socializing or the fact that the person she was trying to converse with didn't reply.

Again no reply from him.

She felt dejected but continued to tell him the story, stuttering and waiting for him to say something or even tell her to shut up if he didn't want to hear her talk any longer.

Kiba, Shino and herself had been given a mission to deliver a highly important scroll to the Kage of a neighboring town when they were ambushed out of nowhere by those cruel women dressed in blood covered gowns the color of death.

These women were very powerful, bodies bulky and muscular even to that of a males. To their embarrassment, there was only one of the women that attacked, the other one just watched as the one played around with Kiba and Shino who had tried to protect her from them.

It was obvious that her team mates and her were in no way even near the skill and power these women had. Only 5 minutes in and Shino had been heavily injured, hundreds of bugs laid scattered on the ground as he fought for his life.

The women had targeted her, stated that they wanted her 'pretty eyes' and Hinata had frozen up in fear, she tried to fight but the women were so much strong.

Kiba and Shino had been adamant about helping her escape.

The other woman watching in the back finally came towards her and was blocked by Kiba and Shino who managed to knock one of the other woman unconscious.

She grimaced as she remembered all the blood that had stained the ground, her shirt had been stained with both her teammates blood. Hinata was ashamed of herself.

She had been a coward.

Hinata had run when they tossed both of her team mates bodies into the background.

Eventually they had caught her but by then she had already managed to completely blind herself, hurting a major blood vessel inside the eyes that made them useless even if these women decided to take them from her.

They had dragged her struggling body with them, one even stating that now that her eyes were useless they could use her as a brood mare in order to raise byakugan eyed children before taking those eyes from them.

Which was highly impossible since the byakugan was such a recessive trait that anyone without the doujitsu eyes who dared to try to sire children with her would be disappointed when the children came out being ordinary kids.

Why else would the Hyuga clan members be forced to breed within the same bloodline? Many married distant relatives or even their own cousins in order to sire strong children with the powerful traits. The Hyuga clan has always been attracted to power and anything but powerful Hyuga children would do.

The other dangerous woman had stated that they had to wait for their mistress to pass judgement to see if Hinata lived or died.

Her eyes were beginning to fill with tears again as she remembered her predicament.

Sasuke shifted slightly, a barely audible sigh left his lips as he regarded the trembling girl who was starting to cry with slight sniffles here and there.

He hated dealing with crying women.

Crying was _weak _and this Hyuga was the _epitome _of weak and docile.

"S-Sorry, U-Uchiha-san, I di-didn't mean t-to cry on you," she whimpered out, holding back a sob as his eyes opened and then narrowed at the lump of a girl between his legs.

"Hn." came his slight grunt. Hinata felt as if this grunt from him meant something different.

Was he trying to comfort her? No. That wasn't it. Perhaps he pitied her.

Sasuke didn't even know why he was letting the pathetic Hyuga cry against him. He couldn't kill her at the moment as his hands were being chained back and his well of chakra was empty but even if his hands weren't bound, he didn't feel the urge to kill her like he had to many others.

He didn't have a guilty conscience.

Her death would mean nothing to him.

She would just be another faceless corpse in his mind, the same corpse of the Hyuga girl that was sharing his cell and his body heat with wide innocent opalescent eyes and trembling lips.

He frowned.
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Hup.

Hup.

Hup.

Hup.

Perhaps he _would_ kill her afterall.

He scowled.

Sasuke had managed to rest his eyes for a bit when the Hyuga started _hiccuping_.

It was one thing after another with this girl.

Her cheeks had flushed red in embarrassment, trembling in apprehension as she attempted to apologize only to hiccup in the middle.

Hinata pinched her hand in frustration. She always had the hiccups after crying.

"Breath, Hyuga." He calmly stated as she sagged against his chest trying to relax enough to stop the hiccups.

Eventually she quietly stilled against him to his relief.

Maybe dealing with the Hyuga girls corpse would have been a better idea. He unconsciously flexed his right arm, feeling rather empty without his chakra and powers.

It had been over one week now that he was stuck in this cell, chained like some domestic animal, fed barely edible food and tortured for hours on end. Now they decided to mentally torture him with this new cell mate that constantly got on his nerves.

His chest heaved a sigh as the Hyuga turned her head to press her cold cheeks against his chest, long lashes tickling his skin while delicate fingers curled against his arm in peaceful slumber.

Not many dared to even close their eyes on his watch as they feared him as much awake as they did asleep. He was the harbinger of death and decay. People told their kids stories about him to get them to behave and here the little Hyuga was cuddled up against him comfortably as if he was her favorite stuffed toy.

He was _not_ a stuffed toy to be cuddled against.

She sighed out in content when he heard her stomach gurgle as if she was hungry.

Curse his predicament.

His eyes roamed towards the ceiling where a red gem was embedded into it, power swirling within its depth that didn't go without notice.

The Hyuga obviously with her weaker abilities couldn't sense the fact that any new regenerated chakra that her body tried to supply was being sucked up right into it leaving her as weak as a baby lamb.

It would have sucked off his own chakra had he been able to produce any more with the collar strapped tightly onto his neck. The dark magic burned his flesh as it drew his power into it's depths and seemed to fuel those bitches strength with his own much to his dismay.

He had tried multiple times to undo the little subjugation collar only for it to tighten and burn him with unimaginable pain, leaving his fingers and hand charred and bloody.

He'll be damned if he let them win. Perhaps once the Hyuga was awake he could toss her up at the ceiling in hopes of dismantling that jewel from its perch and destroying it enough to where the girl would be able to produce chakra and help him escape.

He had never had the need to rely on another person before and although the thought was rather degrading, Sasuke had no other option.

His body wasn't healing fast enough and even breathing was taking up most of his concentration none the less moving any limbs around.

All of his concentration was bent on separating the pain away from everything else. He ignored the pain, let it bite into his flesh and cover most of his senses as he meditated, his brain whirling with escape plans that didn't seem to fall through.

He was sure that once he lost his purpose they would let him rot down here.

Sasuke had underestimated those damned bitches.

At first they seemed to hold not even a smidgen of chakra in their weak pathetic bodies, although their abnormal body muscle and mass for a female had sent him on edge.

He had been ambushed by nearly 35 bulky females that all looked vaguely the same as if a shadow clone jutsu had been used but it was not the case. More than half of his chakra had been drained in an intense fight nearly 10 minutes before the ring of women had surrounded him almost as if they were waiting if not stalking him for the right moment to strike.

They had no chakra signatures and all were veiled in dark auras as if they were not of the living realm.

He had killed many of them only to watch them be resurrected by a woman in the background. They called her 'Mistress' and followed her orders like a puppet on a string. He figured that the only way to win would be to kill their supposed Mistress and had aimed for an opening in their defense of her.

They let him believe that he was successful.

He had hacked off the bitch's head and left arm with his chakra honed katana only to watch the dark staff in her hand throw him back several miles. The head had disintegrated when it touched the earth and yet another one had immediately began regrowing rather rapidly onto her neck as he was forced to employ another strategy before his chakra ran out.

Only then could he feel the immense power from her staff when it regrew her head and limbs and had made that his aim when he attacked again.

The fight had lasted way longer than he had thought when he finally sliced her off her arm and fingers causing her flesh to finally part with the dark staff. With a deft kick he had sent the stick flying a few feet back and for the first time she did not start to regenerate her own limbs, instead struggled as her wounds bled out. The other women had immediately surrounded her and protected the damn bitch when she uttered some sort of incantation to which the staff had responded to with a whirl of black energy sent straight his way.

Sasuke had thought that he had managed to evade it only to have the cloud of dark magic slam into him and choke him enough to make him motionless. It held him up in the air and sucked his energy and chakra dry.

The staff had made it back to her arms to which her limbs regenerated and he would always remember that damned evil smirk that graced her face when the leather collar was bound tightly across the column of his throat sending him sprawled onto the ground and unconscious.

From then on he had been forced down the dungeon and into this cell room to find that he was powerless to their assault all because of the damned collar.

It was nothing more than a strip of tiny red leather yet held much more power because of that bitch's magic.

An ugly snarl had made way onto his face when the sound of small feet slapping onto the cold ground caught his attention, his eyes narrowed before he slumped back onto the cold wall.

The little girl had made way down again with their food in her hands, wide eyes darting back and forth at the Hyuga that was laying in his arms. For the last couple weeks she had been the one to deliver the so called 'food' down to him and the other prisoners.

He had to hold back a grunt of anger as he thought of the other prisoners. Their bodies had been taken away days earlier when many died from the abuse and torture, some even attempting suicide to which the 'mistress' had resurrected them only to torture them to death. She obviously didn't like any of them taking matters into their own hands regarding their death.

Most of them were wealthy lords, others strong ninjas and most of the time just anyone that she deemed attractive enough to capture. There was one that he was assured had been a Kage whom he had met in the past. He died nearly three days ago after succumbing to an infection that had spread from having his chest opened for the 'mistress' to toy with.

Sasuke was assured that the vile woman had eaten many vital internal organs before the Kage had died in an epileptic fit.

From the prisoners he learned that said Kage had lasted the longest with the timing of 1 month 3 days compared to everyone else's measly day or two.

He assumed that his fate wouldn't be very much further off from said Kage's if he didn't find an early escape soon.

Death wasn't in his agenda for a very long time. At least not from crazed demonic women who had a thing for cannibalism.

Now as for the Hyuga, she was the first female to have been brought in. Most of the captives before including himself were all virile males. Now that she was byakugan-less, what was the use in keeping a blind and worthless girl around?

Perhaps they wanted to taste the girls flesh. If his memory served him right then this was the Hyuga clans heiress. The sheltered princess of a prestigious clan that has been around for hundreds of years. Consuming her flesh would be a like to consuming expensive caviar compared to what they had been feasting on before, they probably didn't want to kill her before experiencing such a thing.

The only other thing that they could do with her was use her womb to breed mutated children.

His frown deepened when the Hyuga stirred from her sleep, dull senses finally picking up on the third aura.

She blinked wearily, eyes half lidded before opening completely, nails digging into his arm as she tensed up as if to fight and then realizing that she had nothing to fight with, physically she was tired and strained with no chakra to aid in any attempts.

The young girl who looked barely 12 juggled the tray of food in one hand and a set of keys in the other.

The door unlocked easily as the younger girl contemplated something before she warily stuck the tray onto the ground, the water sloshing out of the container as Hinata strained her ears to hear what it was the new person was doing.

The aura didn't hold any intent or malice, just unease and fear but Hinata was still wary. Just as quickly as the girl came down she immediately bounded upwards at a faster pace once the task was done as if the devil was on her tail.

Usually she would bring the food close enough before shoving the tray to him in fear of being killed by him but seeing that there was another person locked in the cell with him who wasn't chained to the wall the little girl had opted out of getting too close this time.

_Tsk. _

"U-Uchiha-san?" she whispered softly before removing her fingers from his arm and finally realizing her position in his arms.

So it hadn't been just a scary nightmare after all.

Her shoulders drooped momentarily as she leaned back into him with ease, barely scraping against his open wound was his hand twitched with a faint blush on her cheeks.

"They brought us food," he said tonelessly as she perked up, head barely missing his chin by a hair as she tried to find the food with her senses.

At the mention of food, Hinata couldn't help but feel her mouth salivate in hunger, even when she was asleep she could feel the hunger leave an uncomfortable pang in her stomach.

She was excited that they even decided to feed her!

Her stomach grumbled and she quickly turned her head away from his direction as her cheeks flushed in embarrassment.

"A-Ano, can you please p-point me to where it is? I-I'm hungry." she softly said, head turned back to him and waited for a response.

She hoped he was going to reply with something other than 'hn' because she didn't want to die of starvation before she found the food.

A semi pleased smirk played on his lips as he directed her to the food which she adamantly wanted. Her lithe fingers curled around the small tray and carried it slowly and carefully back to him as she tried not to stumble since her legs were still kind of numb and weak.

An almost radiant smile caressed her dry lips before she found her way back to him, slowly offering the food to him first as she sat to the side of him.

His eyebrows quirked, even when she was mindlessly hungry she was still so considerate of him to offer her findings to him first.

_Selfless. Too kind and caring._

_These traits of her will definitely get her killed off faster than she could even blink._

But oddly he felt _pleased_. Or perhaps it was the sadistic urge to swipe that smile off of her face, to awaken her to the real cruel world and see how lost she would be, floundering around to find real bearing.

Sasuke realized that this was the first opportunity to give her that rude awakening.

He reached down to his own bowl and watched as her tapered fingers fumbled over their shared water bowl.

She shivered momentarily at the coldness before smiling contently when she realized that it was cold water. Delicately she lifted the bowl, arms trembling to hold its weight before she took a slight sip to wet her lips.

Why was she so happy with just being able to drink water? _So easily pleased,_ he mused.

His eyes followed her every move, trying to commit it to memory. She was sitting in seiza again, back straight, head tipped upwards like the true heir to a prestigious clan.

Her fingers trailed downwards again to the other bowl before her head titled slightly to the side.

She wasn't moving fast enough for him, he needed her to get to their 'meal' quicker.

"A-are there u-utensils, Uchiha-san?" she asked as his lips turned slightly into a deep smirk.

He responded with a slight grunt which she was immediately able to decipher as a 'no' after being confined with him for so many hours and she nodded in understanding. They were captives, prisoners, so this was already a blessing.

They could have easily been starved to death.

It was just like her to go and find the silver lining in between a life and death situation. Sasuke almost snorted.

The Hyuga slowly wiped her hands onto her shirt, trying to find a clean spot to clean her hands before her fingers found the bowl again.

Her fingers once again grazed something but it was warm, slick, and moist with a hint of stickiness to it that she couldn't name.

She deemed that it must be meat.

_Raw._

_Uncooked._

Her face paled. It wasn't fish. This 'meat' was much more thicker and bloodier. Recently chunked out from the 'animal'.

Although Hinata couldn't see but she could definitely _feel_ without touch what kind of meat it is.

Not pork. Not beef. Not chicken. Not animal. Then what else could it be?

Sasuke chewed loudly, purposefully as her unseeing eyes strayed to him in contemplation.

Her eyes watered.

"Eat, Hyuga." He said the words tastelessly, watching her face scrunch in horror at knowing that he was actually consuming the 'food' as if unaffected.

"I-I..." she stuttered, unable to form any more words as her mouth opened and closed before a tear drop splattered onto her 'meal'. "I thought you were hungry," he urged, a wide smirk stretching his lips in a rather maniacal way.

"I-I d-don't f-feel too hungry a-anymore." she whispered out, tears streaking her pale cheeks that flushed from her emotions.

He grunted in reply and consumed his meal in earnest as the Hyuga girl cringed and took a small sip of the water like a high born woman.

He felt deeply unsatisfied with her response, her tears had been expected but somehow it made him unnerved.

Sasuke resumed his position back against the wall after finishing with a gulp of water to clean the blood from his lips and chin while watching the Hyuga tentatively push the tray away from her with a suppressed sob.

He wanted to see how long she would last before she crawled back to it.

Hinata stifled a another hiccup, tears wetting the front of her shirt before she pressed her palms together, lips forming silent words of prayer for the meat that laid in the bowl.

Sasuke's brows curved in disbelief. The innocent little Hyuga was_ praying_ for their meal!

He felt defeated, slumping back and scowling weakly.

An odd thought made way to the front of his mind.

Would she have prayed for him if it was his flesh laying in that bowl? Cried for him like she was crying for her 'meal'?

No doubt about it, the Hyuga _would._
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_4 hours._

The Hyuga had been sitting in that seiza style for four agonizing hours now, sniffling here and there, face blotchy from all of her tears.

"Eat, Hyuga. I don't want to hear your stomach grumble any longer." He pointedly said noting how white her knuckles had become, flesh probably cold now from how long she had sat away from him.

She had lasted longer than he had thought. It had been almost two days now since she had arrived in his cell, sharing his same breathing space and he knew her to be extremely hungry now yet she deferred from her food.

Although there were no windows and the cell itself was encased in mostly darkness, Sasuke had been keeping track of the time. Counting down every day, hour, minute, and second.

_His sense of time was immaculate_.

"I-I can't," she whimpered pitifully, unseeing eyes welling with unshed tears for their 'meal'.

"You won't have any strength to escape if you starve yourself to death," he reasoned, watching her face contort in anguish and despair at the truth in his words.

He didn't say anything after that. Instead he chose to watch the Hyuga as another two hours slowly trickled by.

Finally, with grueling slowness her trembling hands reached out and hesitantly grasped a small piece of the meat, now cold from sitting there for so long.

Had the Hyuga chosen to eat it while it was still slightly warm it would have been a much easier feat to swallow but now that it was stagnantly cold it was going to be far more harder to get down.

He'd have to applaud her if she succeeds in swallowing the first mouthful.

Pearl white teeth softly bit into a small corner, but the meat was tougher and far more resilient to her soft bites. The blood trickled down her chin, tainting her pale face along with the streaks of tears as she bit more forcefully until she was able to remove a small chunk enough to fit her lips around.

Her face contorted in pain, emotionally and mentally drained.

She had pep talked herself into actually biting into the meat, the taste was more disgusting than anything she had ever had to eat but he was right.

How did she intend to survive if she didn't eat? She was a ninja, she couldn't let something like this tear her down.

_She had to be strong._ She couldn't let him see how weak and _broken_ she was.

But god, it was so slimy and slick, rolling around the top of her tongue as tried to chew.

It took her almost fifteen minutes to stop gagging before she actually got herself to swallow the cold meat and by then the sticky blood on her lips and chin had already dried.

The blood had dried on her cheeks yet her doe like innocence seemed to shine through and he wondered what would it take to extinguish that.

Hinata's tears finally subsided as she forced the meat down, holding her breath so that it wouldn't try to come back up. This had to be the most hardest thing she had ever had to do.

Her stomach gurgled in protest and Sasuke watched in amusement.

Only the Hyuga princess could make eating human flesh seem almost natural, taking tentative bites in a rather elegant and demure way as if she was eating a high class meal inside her clan castle.

He found it laughable.

Sasuke wondered what her reaction would be if he had told her he actually knew who it was that they had both consumed. Would she burst into tears or would she kowtow until her forehead was raw in prayer?

Either case would be amusing to see.

She had finished her small chunk and had quickly gulped down a mouthful of water to push the meat down, face far paler than he was used to seeing.

Was she going to puke it back out now that she had managed to swallow all of it?

Hinata had tried.

She had tried as hard as she could to keep the food down enough so that it would digest and give her energy but her stomach was having none of that.

Almost 45 minutes later, Sasuke had managed to point her over to the metal bucket aligned with the wall to the left of him as her face went green.

The sounds of her gagging and choking as she puked the remnants of the meal from her body resounded off of the walls and throughout the dungeon as he tried to meditate.

By the time she was done her whole body was trembling, shaking in fervor as she washed her mouth and face with their drinking water.

Hinata swallowed her tears. She didn't want to look weak in front of him but everything that was happening was taking a toll on her body, mentally and physically.

She really didn't know how long she would be able to last in here like this. How he managed to do it was a mystery to her.

"I-I'm so-sorry, Uchiha-san," she whispered pathetically as he grunted in reply, eyes closing in meditation.

Hinata shifted from foot to foot, unsure of how to approach him. She was getting gradually colder again, skin almost pasty white now and she needed his warmth desperately.

Her pride and embarrassment was keeping her from crawling back to him and she knew he was waiting for her next move.

Hinata bit her lip lightly before deciding that survival was a necessity compared to her pride. She tentatively bent down and made her way back to him, calculating how many steps she needed to be before her hands reached for his knee.

Sasuke's eyes opened, watching her hands waver, reaching out for him before sighing out in exasperation. His extremely warm hands grabbed her icy cold wrists and with a sharp tug she lost her balance and went tumbling into his lap, soft cheeks slamming onto his naked chest and rounded bottom narrowly missing his girth. His teeth grit as the wall bit into his back opening another handful of wounds he really didn't need to reopen again, not that it wasn't going to happen eventually.

She wanted to apologize but had been knocked slightly off kilter from the fall and could only lay there gasping for breath while her body warmed up from his heat.

The chain rattled lightly still from the sharp movement and was the only sound to occupy the room now that the Hyuga had sagged into his body, completely depleted of energy.

Her breathing had calmed considerably and they wallowed in the silence comfortably when Hinata noted how numb her fingers were.

They still hadn't warmed up yet contrary to the fact that she was literally attached to the human heater.

Hinata cautiously curled her fingers around his arm, seeping the warmth off of his skin when his muscles bunched under her touch at the unexpected coldness of her hands.

"I-I'm sorry, m-my fing-fingers are cold," she said, voice inexplicably soft and feminine to him as he almost rolled his eyes.

"Stop apologizing, Hyuga." he finally bit out. Hinata suppressed a shiver at hearing his deep baritone voice filter past her burning ears. She meeped out a barely audible 'hai' before turning her body slightly to once again press her cold nose against his chest, cheeks blushing an endearing shade of pink in an attempt to hide from him using his body.

Which was a ludicrous idea. How can she hide from him using _him_?

It seemed almost adorable-no it was ugly and unjustified, he tried to reason with himself before taking a deep breath to meditate again.

Adorable isn't in his vocabulary.

Hinata couldn't help but contemplate how staggering the amount of intimacy seemed to increase now that they were cell mates. Years ago neither had ever attempted to converse with the other. They had barely even said a greeting to each other none the less a full sentence and yet here she was trapped in his arms, sharing his warmth and company.

She was settled comfortably against his body, feeling almost peaceful when the footsteps returned, this time the steps were more louder, heavier as they descended and she knew it to be those women.

"Well, aren't you looking cozy," the brown haired woman taunted, lips curled into a slightly amused smirk as the keys rattled before jamming into the hole. The door creaked open slowly, as Hinata's whole body tensed, breaths coming out in choppy gasps.

Sasuke's eyes finally opened, body relaxed and calm as Hinata wondered how he could hide his emotions so well. The aura's stopped right in front of her when Hinata wheezed in fear, fingers curling into his arm in complete terror.

"Too bad we have to take lover boy here for a minute," she continued with a slight laugh.

Sharp nails dug into the sleeve of her shirt, dragging her petite form off of the Uchiha and tossed her limply onto the ground, the back of her head slamming painfully down. This woman's grip was so strong, Hinata's weak struggles meant nothing as she laid trying to catch her breath. They had took her by surprise with the sudden movement and the white flashes wouldn't stop in her minds eye.

She could hear the shackles creak as they opened them before the chains dropped onto the ground with a loud clink. Hinata blindly reached out, barely grazing his leg with a soft whimper as they dragged him out of the cell rather quickly leaving her to wheeze for breath.

_Where did they take him? What are they going to do to him? Will they return him back here?_

Her heart hurt for him.

Her eyes filled with tears again but she forced herself to swallow them down. She can't mourn for him because Sasuke Uchiha won't die. He's stronger than that.

He's_ the_ Uchiha Sasuke.

Although she knew that he was strong, it didn't stop her from worrying for him any.

For the next three hours Hinata prayed for him. Prayed for him to return to her in one piece although she knew he was too strong to succumb to them.

The first time he had been brought in here with her she had remembered that he was bleeding a lot and knew that they had tortured him but to what extent she didn't know. Without her eyes and her chakra she was almost powerless.

It was odd that her chakra hadn't regenerated to full capacity yet. Hinata prodded her powers further until she could feel the slight warmth of her chakra, too small to be able to form any jutsus.

Perhaps she had been damaged more than she thought. Prodding further within herself she finally was able to note that something was drawing chakra from her body.

Something at the top of the room was draining her chakra yet she wasn't strong enough to stop it.

Hinata slowly crawled to the wall where Sasuke had been chained at, fingers pushing the chains away before huddling against it for warmth.

The wait had been long but she couldn't help as the tears of relief fell when she felt his dark aura bump against hers.

She had missed him, his warmth and his aura and had to wonder how she could miss him when in fact she hadn't even known him for that long.

His legs dragged painfully beneath him, various fresh cuts and lacerations littering his flesh. One particularly long wound dragged from the top of his chest and down to his abdomen while nail shaped crescents bled from his shoulders and back.

He was wheezing, gagging, and gasping when they dragged his flaccid form into the cell and the scent of blood, thick and tangent bit into her lungs.

Sasuke never showed weakness, she never heard him complain about his discomfort and pain but to hear him gasping like this brought even more tears to her eyes.

They had _hurt_ him.

Very badly by the sounds of it.

He was once again chained to the wall when his legs gave out on him. He fell back onto his haunches before his bottom met the floor, pain coursing through his blood like fire as the severe wounds continued to bleed.

The women had retreated back up the stair steps before Hinata blindly made her way to him, tears streaking down her face in torrents with a strictly pained expression on her face. He was the one in pain and she made it look like she was the one tortured.

He grimaced when her ice cold hands made contact with his heated flesh, right onto one of the many cuts that littered his body. His sticky blood coated her hands and she trembled slightly, a worried frown marring her pretty face.

"U-Uchiha-san," she whispered out, a pathetic sob bubbling from her throat as her hands trembled.

"Stop crying, Hyuga," he wheezed, trying to catch his breath as he caught her trembling hands in his own.

"I-I... Please let me take care of you," she whispered, the anxiousness and worry evident in her voice as she tried to wrap her fingers around his own.

"I don't need it," he stated pridefully but she could hear the strain in his voice, he couldn't filter the pain out this time.

She couldn't let him hurt like this, not if she knew that she could help somehow.

"P-Please Uchiha-san. For me. I can't stand to see you h-hurting so badly." she whispered, tears wetting the front of her shirt before he sighed in exasperation and grunted once in approval although he was sure there wasn't much she could do for him in this state. He didn't know why he was even willing to appease her.

A watery smile met his gaze before she quickly assessed the damage on his chest as he laid back willingly to let her worry over him. Soft fingers drifted from his collarbone down to his chest before snagging against the long laceration on his abdomen. He barely managed to swallow the hiss of pain as she immediately jerked her hands back, pretty mouth wide in horror.

Only vile and cruel people could do this to someone!

Hinata scuttled towards their drinking water before she tore off a size-able chunk of her shirt in order to create a make shift towel or rag to clean his wounds. Since her shirt was rather long and baggy it didn't make much of a difference.

She quickly resumed her position in front of him once she had collected their water bowl. Her touch didn't linger and she promptly worked on cleaning his wounds the best she can compared to the many medics before that had molested him while in the guise of being a professional nurse.

Hinata's fingers were soft, delicate and seemed to lull him into relaxation like no other had managed to before.

She worked with deft precision, across all of his wounds and when her hands blindly moved past his waist and down towards his legs he caught her wrist before she touched his aroused flesh.

Bewildered lavender eyes flashed up to him as an endearing blush colored her cheeks. She didn't apologize in order to please him and instead resumed her task, fingers finding several wounds on his biceps and forearms, careful not to stray to private territory.

"I-I...Thank you, Uchiha-san," she whispered as he rolled his eyes in disbelief at the Hyuga girl.

_Why was she thanking him?_

He thought he understood the workings of her mind but each time she proved him wrong and became a rather interesting puzzle to figure out.

Once done she had sat next to him instead of in his lap in deference to his wounds only to have him carefully draw her back into his arms. Her chilled flesh immediately leeched off his body warmth and she couldn't help but curl back into his body, mindful of his wounds.

Hinata's eyebrows curved in confusion when she scented the smell of feminine perfume on his flesh, musky and sweet as if they had been extremely close to him when they tortured him.

She yawned.

"Rest, Hyuga," he ordered, eyes closing when she sighed out tiredly against his chest.

Hinata dreamt of escaping with her silent companion and beautiful obsidian eyes.
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As the time ticked Hinata couldn't help but confide in the quiet Uchiha.

She wasn't very sociable and the silence was comfortable but she wanted to do something to fill the time and so she had started telling him stories of her life. The words flowed smoothly from her lips and her stutter had lessened immensely as she became comfortable with him.

She talked about her team mates, missions, and several other things she deemed important to her. He remained silent most of the time and sometimes even grunted a reply to watch a smile bloom across her lips and as the time progressed, she told him about the hardships in her family, of how she lost her heiress title, of Neji nii-san, of never measuring up to father's standards.

Talking to him was a lot more easier than she thought it would be but somehow she was able to tell him all of her deepest secrets and it felt good to get all of it off of her chest. There wasn't very many people who knew of her internal struggles and now Uchiha Sasuke knew more about her than even her closest friends and family.

Sasuke found himself listening to every word that the Hyuga said. Not that there was anything else to do other than hear her soft voice speak.

It was more soothing than anything now that she lost most of her stutter. Compared to most of the women that he knew, hers was the most soothing. Not screeching or screaming, just very considerate of the person listening.

Not that the Hyuga had any mean bone in her body to be screaming at anybody like a banshee. Perhaps it was her nature to be so soft spoken and demure, everything she did was in consideration to him. She often asked if he was thirsty, hungry, how his wounds fared and constantly worried for him even after he had told her he was fine.

_She was too kind and caring._

"My chakra is s-slowly returning, Uchiha-san," she softly told him, curling her fingers together before sending bits of it to her palms, forcing them to glow an unearthly green in healers energy.

His body tensed, perking up against her back as dark eyes stared in disbelief.

_Chakra!_

He quickly tried to assess the situation. It seemed that the Hyuga had a bigger well of chakra than most people, possibly from coming from such a prestigious clan known for their chakra control.

She turned slightly to him, purposefully raising her healing energy to try to heal his wounds when he caught her wrist and stopped her.

"Don't." he said, his grip firm but not extremely tight and uncomfortable.

"I-I'm sorry." She whisper dejected.

"Save your energy. If you heal me those bitches will notice. We have to use the element of surprise against them." he elaborated as she quickly snuffed out her chakra and the room lost the warm glow that she expelled.

The jewel in the ceiling had soon swallowed the rest of her energy but he noted how it pulled the chakra from her slowly, letting the rest of her energy collect before it could draw it in.

This left them with a lot to play with now.

Their meal came once again and this time Hinata had been able to keep her food down, although she hadn't eaten very much of it just in case her stomach decided to fight with her.

And just like the day previous, the vile women came back.

The terror and fear that filled her caused tears to fill her eyes but it wasn't for her. She feared for him.

_Hinata was scared for him and he knew it._

"P-please leave him alone!" She cried, tears making her face messy as she sobbed uncontrollably, fingers grabbing onto one of the women's arms weakly.

She was tossed off like a ragged doll, head slamming against the wall but she was adamant.

Her hands clutched blindly at the woman's legs, catching fine fabric and holding onto it even when her long hair was grabbed and pulled painfully she still held on.

"Get her off, Sumi!" the brown haired woman screeched when the petite Hyuga tried to hit her, dull teeth biting into her pants.

"Stop, Hyuga." came his sharp command as he watched the Hyuga tussle with the muscled woman. She was biting and hissing like a little kitten, sharp claws breaking from her fight while angry tears fueled her emotions.

He felt a sharp pinch on his heart as he watched the Hyuga try to fight off these women.

_For him._

The other woman swiftly laid a bowl of murky liquid onto the ground before kicking Hinata deftly in the stomach. She was dragged off pitifully, tossed harshly onto the ground and he could hear the sound of her forehead slapping painfully downwards.

The two women kicked the blind girl several times in the stomach and legs but the Hyuga didn't scream or shout her pain. She pridefully took their hits like a true kunoichi.

"U-Uchiha-san," she cried weakly, hands blindly covering her face and blood dripped down her pale face, out of breath and completely exhausted and in pain.

The brown haired woman waved her hands to discard the handful of silken black hair before picking up the bowl and letting Sumi hold the Uchiha down.

Sasuke's skin was raised with goosebumps when she gripped his jaw with a crushing hold and proceeded to quickly force the slightly sweet liquid down his throat, bits trickling down his chin as he tried to cough it back up to no avail.

The damned bitch wouldn't have any of it as she quickly pinched the bridge of his nose forcing him to swallow down mouthfuls of the disgusting liquid with a swift kick to the knee he was sent kneeling before them.

"Stop! Let him go! P-Please!" Hinata begged weakly, tears seeping from down turned eyes as she gagged on the taste of her own blood.

"N-no. No!" She cried loudly as the women dragged Sasuke's body with them, his dark eyes never left her sobbing form.

_The Hyuga was too kind for her own good._

Hinata pulled herself back up painfully, everything hurt now as she attempted to move. Blood trickled down her forehead and she knew that her skin had been torn open, the throbbing at her temples came back with a vengeance.

Hinata winced in pain before crawling her way back to their water bowl and her make shift rag. She wiped her face off only to have her tears wet it again.

She didn't remember how long she sat there sobbing for her companion when the cell opened.

His aura had dimmed immensely, weakly swirling wildly around his form and she patiently waited for them to return him to her. Hinata was glad that they ignored her and chose to quickly throw his heavy body onto the ground after locking him back into place.

Sasuke's skin felt clammy, throat slightly itchy and dry, sweat collecting on his brow as his hands shook and trembled.

Even after the bitches were done toying with him, his body was still humming thickly from the aphrodisiac.

It was alike to an out of body experience and he was assured that they had overdosed him with that toxic liquid. The previous times that they had tried to take him, his body refused to become aroused by them. His shaft had laid flaccid and soft between his thighs no matter what they tried.

After several attempts at forced hand and blow jobs, one of the women had dared to bite his girth in frustration when he hadn't hardened like how their mistress had wanted and left his shaft weeping with blood.

He had more control over his own body than anything until they decided to make him ingest the aphrodisiac in cringe worthy amounts.

He could feel it in his stomach, could feel himself harden painfully, aroused beyond word as his hazy eyes watched Hinata's innocent form.

His lungs burned like an inferno, flesh lit on fire, lungs heaving with each breath, veins burning with the need for release.

He could see alabaster skin, soft and smooth against his fingertips, long blue black hair spread like a halo underneath her head while lavender eyes were squeezed shut in pleasure. Beautiful curves and rounded breasts, long legs spread around his hips while kiss ripened red lips parted in harsh pants as he fucked her senseless.

Sasuke's pants for breath filled the air.

"Hy-Hyuga." He called as she obediently looked towards him with unseeing eyes, while her hands clutched the slightly damp rag in a choke hold.

"H-hai, Uchiha-san?" She whispered softly, delicate brows curving in confusion.

"Come here. I-I need your help." He cursed himself for his weakness.

Hinata was almost taken aback by his request. He must be very desperate to ask for her help like this. She could hear the restraint and anger in his voice.

But most of all, _the defeat. _

He couldn't take care of his own weaknesses now.

Damn it all.

Long black lashes fluttered as she crawled her way to him, delicate fingers tapping against the cold ground and he was forced to swallow down a groan.

His dark eyes followed her form, watching the luscious swell of her well rounded backside move as she crawled closer.

Her innocent face tilted towards him and he felt his arousal lessen.

_She trusted him. _

_He couldn't hurt her._

When did he have a fucking _conscience?_

Sasuke grimaced as her delicate fingers grazed his bicep and his muscles twitched at the innocent touch.

"Y-you-You're burning up Uchiha-san!" She exclaimed, almost jumping when his flesh almost burned her upon the first touch.

_What had they done to him?_

He grunted lightly as she mumbled a soft embarrassed apology before removing her warm touch from his shoulder and he was tempted to force her hands back on his throbbing flesh.

She pulled herself to his level, lilac colored eyes swiveling as if she was trying to see what was wrong with him.

Her slightly enhanced sense of smell caught the smell of sweat, musk and strong feminine perfume.

Sasuke had a nice masculine smell of lightning and rain but now his scent was smothered by that familiar women's perfume so strong it was as if he was bathed in it.

They didn't need to get so close like this to him in order to attack or torture him. Not unless they were torturing him another way.

Her stomach turned at the thought while her eyes widened at the realization.

They had touched Uchiha-san. Those vile woman had-had forced themselves on him and used him for their own pleasures!

_They had abused him_.

Her fingernails bit into her palms as she tried to calm herself. Never had she felt so angry before in her life.

"G-Get the bucket for me," he breathed out, hands flaccid and useless at his sides. His body was completely drained of energy.

She hesitantly followed his instructions, narrowly grabbing the cold metal bucket and grimaced as she could smell the scent of their urine and defecation.

His gaze was burning her backside, watching the Hyuga Princess delicately pick up the dump bucket and bring it to him.

It was indeed hilarious how the both of them have been humiliated this far.

"U-Uchiha-san?" She softly asked.

"Those bitches poisoned me. I need you to help me get it out." he stated sharply with a slight sneer of disgust.

"P-poison?" She whispered in anxiety.

"Punch me in the stomach, Hyuga." She couldn't miss the seriousness in his voice.

"N-no! I-I could n-never Uchiha-san!" She weakly protested, tears glistening on her lashes.

How could they do this to him!

"This stuff in my body is settling in, Hyuga." He grunted as her hands slowly touched his neck, traveling upwards to his jaw in a hesitant way before reaching his lips. He didn't want to let her know that the only options were to punch him until he was unconscious or let him have his way with her body.

She would probably sacrifice herself just to help him had he told her that.

_Tsk._

Her skin smelled like lilac and vanilla, sweet and subtle unlike those bitches who used his body and flesh for their own amusement.

Their scent was suffocating and putrid, it brought bile to the back of his throat as he was forced to pleasure them. A shiver raked his body.

He could still taste their flesh and excretions in his mouth as he forced back an unpleasant gag.

"P-please open your mouth U-Uchiha-san. I-I-I can only do it this way." She whispered in absolute anguish.

He parted his lips as she turned slightly before her fingers touched the back of his throat and his gag reflex immediately started.

The putrid liquid came gushing from his mouth as he bowed his head and heaved the sweet substance up, barely missing Hinata's shoulder as she shuffled to the side.

Her hands took reprieve to the back of his neck and shoulders before rubbing in slight comforting circles as he puked himself dry.

He could still feel the aphrodisiac settle in his abdomen.

"Again." He choked out as she once again felt up his face before her fingers entered his mouth and he heaved up more liquid.

Her warm fingers rubbed his back again, comforting and familiar as his body finally calmed down from the after affects.

Their cell smelled slightly more acidic and faintly sweeter than before.

Hinata was still crying slightly, sniffling when Sasuke brought his hands upwards to swipe at the fallen tears that had wet her cheeks in the first act of compassion towards her.

For the first time, Hinata threw caution to the wind and encircled her slender arms around his waist, hugging him softly to her body as she cried for him.

This didn't make him any less of who he was before. Nothing that these vile women did to him could change that.

Weakly, Sasuke let his hands circle her waist and basked in her comfort for once. Her cold fingers moved his bangs aside, settling her cool palms onto his burning forehead before threading her fingers through his dark hair and stroking it soothingly.

Sasuke Uchiha would _always_ be Sasuke Uchiha to her.
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A/N : This brought a lot of feels to the front you guys. *wipes tears*. My fingers are cramping up but I am going to get the next chapter down soon! :) Thanks for reading! :D

Also I will do replies at the bottom of the chapter so look for yours! :) Reviews spur me to write faster so I hope to hear your thoughts in the comments! :)
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Hinata couldn't put her finger on it but something had changed between them. Perhaps it was understanding or a pact of companionship between them but oddly things seemed more intimate now.

Even his demeanor had changed. His touch didn't feel strained or forced like a means to an end anymore. Instead his hands tended to linger on her arms and waist before fully releasing her and instead of shying from that lingering touch she leaned into it, appreciated it and _yearned_ for it.

_He was all she had now._

She was becoming rather attached to her companion. Although he remained silent and never carried very much conversation with her, she knew he listened.

He was a rather reserved and quiet man, he never spoke without purpose and he never lied to her. He didn't degrade her, didn't tease her for being _weak _and _submissive_, and didn't make her feel _inferior_ to him.

_Not like the many people in her life._

She winced.

Sasuke didn't expect too much out of her and never asked for more than she could give. In fact, he was always the one to hold her tighter when she cried, wiped her tears and sorrow away even when he was annoyed with her.

She was beginning to really appreciate her silent companion.

His warmth and boundless aura seemed to wrap around her, soothing her worries without her asking him to. Perhaps he didn't realize that he was doing any of that but she was truly grateful.

_She would have gone insane without him here._

Hinata knew that he was mostly annoyed with her but Sasuke was always patient with her. Had he been repulsed by her he wouldn't have shared his warmth with her, hadn't even let her come close enough to invade his breathing space and would have tried to strangle her to death before she could even get too close.

For that she was immensely grateful.

Although he rarely spoke, when he did speak, his deep baritone voice seemed to warm her ears and cheeks and caused a rather comforting warmth to envelope her chest.

Maybe she was letting her emotions get the best of her, but she couldn't help the feelings that sprouted rather quickly. Hinata knew realistically that their relationship wouldn't progress very much farther than companionship.

_What would happen when they escaped? Would he toss her aside and leave her to her own devices while he went on his way?_

These thoughts constantly bombarded her mind whenever she thought of the future.

After all, who would keep a blind worthless girl around? She would be more of a hinder to him than anything. His time would be spent taking care of her more than getting anything else done.

She swallowed the lump that formed in her throat as her happy mood dampened.

_Hinata realized she didn't want to part with him._

_Where had these sudden feelings come from?_ He was just supposed to be her cell mate, a companion in the darkness yet she felt like she knew him for years now.

He had become more than that in such a short period of time.

She grimaced. These abnormal feelings aren't good. If he knew that she was starting to feel something for him he might become very upset with her.

He didn't need her like she needed him. Her lips pursed in a small frown.

_She didn't want to be without him._

Her slightly chilled nose rubbed against his chest adoringly, he smelled more like himself now that she had basically given him a bath with the rag and their drinking water. The musky smell had been more prominent between his thighs but she didn't have the courage to touch that part of him.

Sasuke had smirked into her hair rather amusedly, before taking the make shift rag from her trembling hands and cleaning himself off with a slight struggle.

The bright red blush on her cheeks was rather adorable on her face.

Innocence practically radiated off of her compared to his own dark and corrupted one.

He didn't deserve to hold so much of her light in his arms but he'd be damned if he let anyone else. A slow predatory grin split across his lips before his hands tightened around her waist.

The sound of rather slow and measured footsteps had broken their moment of peace and quiet. Hinata's dainty brows curved in confusion. They weren't supposed to come back again. At least not until another 5-6 hours if Sasuke's measurement of the time was anything to go by.

"Uchiha-san?" she whispered cautiously when their cell door slowly creaked open and Sasuke's eyes narrowed in response. The fiery red hair made his anger skyrocket as he recognized the face of the woman that had bitten his girth in an attempt to arouse him hours ago.

The wide mouth was smirking rather slyly at him before green eyes darted to the petite woman in his arms. "Playing house are we?" came the suspiciously eery voice that gave Hinata the goosebumps.

The voice was too sharp, too scary to her senses with that dark and sinister aura crackling around them in a menacing and evil way.

"It's too bad that the mistress is going to kill off the little bitch soon," another voice that Hinata recognized said. The lustful eyes of the red haired woman was settled firmly onto the Hyuga's innocent form as the brown haired woman smirked in response.

Hinata huddled closer to Sasuke in fear as his arms tightened around her slim waist.

"You still have some time to play with her, Qiu-sama," the brown haired woman stated, perched against the door of the cell as the red haired woman came closer to the couple on the floor.

"I've never been with a woman before. This should be something new. After all, you sure are the pretty little bitch," came that eery response that made Hinata's nerves fray.

Sasuke frowned, a growl threatening to escape his throat as Hinata was mercilessly torn out of his hold and tossed onto the ground as if she weighed nothing.

The older woman proceeded to shove his helpless and blind cell mate onto the ground before straddling the petite girls waist. The blind girl gave a yelp of fear, arms flailing madly in response to her terror but to no avail.

Hinata blinked away tears, pushing and screaming weakly as the woman fondled and molested her flesh. The woman's wide mouth latched onto her neck, sucking and biting violently as she thrashed with all her might, tears streaming rivulets against flushed cheeks.

She didn't dare use her chakra afraid that she would ruin any chances of their escape.

Tears welled and dripped down the side of her face as her legs kicked and flailed trying to push the stronger woman off.

"Uchiha-san! U-uchiha-san! _Sa-Sasuke_!" she sobbed out as he felt a sharp pinch on anger envelope him, his nails digging into his flesh until blood welled. His hands clenched into fists, knuckles white as he tried to look away but found that he couldn't.

She had called his name.

Not Naruto's.

_His._

Sasuke Uchiha.

She wanted him to save her but unfortunately he wasn't anyone's hero. He was strapped to the wall like some animal without any chakra left in his body.

_Damn it._

The sound of tearing fabric caught his attention again as he watched the wretched red headed woman tear the front of Hinata's shirt open, her lacy white bra promptly ripped off with it.

Half of her body laid bare to his gaze, breasts heaving in distress as she struggled to cover herself. The older woman wouldn't have any of it and forcefully grabbed both of Hinata's delicate wrists before slamming them painfully above her head causing rounded breasts to arch upwards to the air.

He shouldn't have been aroused at such a despicable scene but his body seemed to have a mind of its own now as he hardened watching the struggle.

"Your flesh looks so edible, little mouse," the red haired woman purred lustily while strong feminine hands groped Hinata's rounded bosom. Stretched lips marked delicate flesh in bright red love bites as the chain rattled from Sasuke's attempt to remove the shackles.

Sasuke could _see_ the saliva coat the Hyuga's neck in shiny strands before the woman's mouth made way across a hardened nipple.

His chest burned with anger and outrage, watching _his_ little Hyuga struggle ceaselessly in utter horror and fear.

"Qiu-sama! The mistress is looking for you!" came the little girls call in just the nick of time, hurried footsteps descended the dungeon and finally the flushed girl who delivered them food daily came to a halt at the scene in front of her.

Said girl immediately diverted her eyes in extreme shock when Qiu had slowly removed herself from the sobbing blind girl, licking her lips in enjoyment at the sheer terror and fear shining within those shiny silver eyes.

"Hm... it seems you got lucky little mouse. I will be back little Hyuga and I will get more than just the taste of your lips." the dangerous woman cackled in satisfaction before leaving the trembling Hyuga on the ground.

Hinata was humiliated, her shirt hung open around her waist and she tried to pull herself up to at least preserve any bit of modesty she had left.

Tears continued to roll down her flushed cheeks, gasping for breath as she sobbed.

Hinata was scared, terrified and she never wanted Qiu to come back. _She didn't want any of this_. But worse of all, she didn't want him to see her humiliation and weaknesses like this.

Swallowing down the last of her hiccups and tears she couldn't will herself to turn to Sasuke.

She was _mortified_ at the turn of events.

He was the only one who had witnessed all her moments of shame and humiliation.

"I-I'm sorry, S-Sasuke-san." she managed to choke out without crying.

The little Hyuga always seemed to apologize for things that weren't her doing. It was her nature to be so demure and bent to peoples will while she suffered through everything with a strained smile.

"You don't have to apologize for anything. It isn't your fault, Hyuga. Neither of us wanted this." he replied calmly as she clasped the torn edges of her shirt together.

"I-I-I-I'm not-I'm not strong enough." she choked out, tears streaking down flushed cheeks as she cried again.

Sasuke frowned.

He clearly didn't know how to comfort woman and least of all a helpless innocent woman like her.

"_Hinata_. We'll get out of here." he stated as she sent him a watery smile at hearing her name leave his lips. That was the first time he called her by her first name and it caused a flare of warmth and adoration to fill her chest, calming her almost instantly knowing that he was there.

_She believed him._

There was no person on this earth that she trusted more than Uchiha Sasuke at the moment. How ironic. Many people believed him to be a living nightmare because of his demonic powers and abilities but he was currently her only anchor to sanity. Her security blanket of warmth and comfort.

The thought of that vile woman putting her hands on Hinata again made him want to strangle something but it was useless.

The hickeys were vibrant against her alabaster skin, a stain upon her person as he glared at the bites.

How he wished to remove them from her person with his own mouth.

More tears fluttered down long lashes as she tried not to hyperventilate at the older woman's promise to come again and finish.

_No! She didn't want any of her first times to be with that evil woman!_

The tears calmed when a panicked thought managed to lure itself into her head.

Hinata wiped her tear stained cheeks. Trembling cold fingers skirting along the skin of her neck that felt inflamed and hot.

"Come here, Hinata." he called, watching as she tied her shirt around her middle in a makeshift tie to keep the torn edges together to reserve what was left of her modesty. He could still see the curvature of the rounded breasts still but chose not to comment on it.

Her clothes had outlived their purpose now and Sasuke couldn't help but note that modesty wasn't much of a concern to him anymore. Those bitches had managed to rid him of that permanently.

She obediently crawled to his side and once again enveloped herself in his heat and he couldn't help but note that Hinata smelled of that woman now.

An ugly angry frown perched upon his thin lips before his nose pressed into her hair.

"You're freezing." he stated as she smiled. She leaned into his arms, barely missing an open cut wound on his shoulder as she burrowed for warmth. The minutes ticked by as Hinata tried to find the right words to convey what she wanted.

"S-Sasuke-san?" she whispered, her warm breath heating his naked chest as she titled her head to look up at him, her lips accidentally brushing his jaw when she miscalculated his position.

In her mind she didn't realize that Sasuke was looking down at her in return. Her cheeks flushed a deep pink as she swallowed.

"Hm." She could feel the vibrations of his words against her ears as she trembled again, though this time it was not from the cold.

"I-I don't want m-my first kiss to be wi-with her." she slowly told him her fear, waiting for him to catch the meanings behind her words.

_First kiss._

He frowned. His had been with the dobe. But somehow he didn't want to speak about the blonde in front of Hinata.

He knew what she was asking, that hesitant purse of her lips, embarrassment blooming across pretty cheeks was a dead giveaway. He had been one of the smarter ones in their class after all.

"You will have to tell me what you want, Hinata," his breath warmed her cheeks as she turned her head away. She was adorable while floundering in embarrassment.

"I-I-Can you k-kiss me, Sasuke-san?"
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A/N: It feels really odd writing about woman on woman action but this is a major turn around for my story. Hope you guys enjoy and remember to review my pretties! :)
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SumoTheGreat : Heck yeah SasuHina is more compatible! :) They make more sense to me than any other pairing haha :D Thanks for reading!

beru-wang : Thank you for taking the time to read and enjoy my story! :) I tried very hard to keep Sasuke in character but sometimes I get ahead of myself! Sasuke's character is sometimes really hard to write but I will definitely make sure to get the couple closer! :)

Silentshit : Thank you for reading! :D I'm going to enjoy writing these crazy womens deaths so keep on checking back for updates! :)

gaban : Thank you for reading! I'm not too sure what 'asuina tai' means but hopefully it's something good! :D

Guest 1 underneath Gaban : Sasuke will have to endure his moments in captivity a little while longer but eventually he will get his revenge! :) Thanks for reading!

SasuHina Fan: Personally I think rape is tragic and horrible no matter the gender so I wanted to try something different for once. I think that with these hardships Sasuke and Hinata will definitely become closer and attached even after their captivitiy! :) Thank you for reading! :D

apolakay54 : I will try to keep updating more often! I hope you enjoy this chapter and keep reading! :)

luvelymoon : I'm glad that the story flows together good! I was afraid that I was rushing things too much but hopefully it's going to turn out good haha! Thanks for reading and supporting! :D

DageRee : I hope to develope Sasuke and Hinata's relationship better instead of just jumping in too quickly. Hopefully it's not too slow. They will definitely have a chance to exact some action packed revenge soon in the next few chapters to come! Thank you for reading and commenting! :)

NanamiYatsumaki : Hinata can be pretty fierce when the time comes to protect those she love, in which Sasuke will be categorized there once they get a chance to escape and get revenge! Thank you for reading! :)

Miwa : Glad you liked the story! Escape and revenge come hand in hand for our couple so stay tuned for that. As for now they will have to enjure for a while longer!

Guest 2 underneath Miwa : I'm glad that you like SasuHina stories like I do :D. Welcome to the fandom! I haven't quite gotten to what I want to do with Hinata and her eyes but I'm still plotting for it! Thanks for reading!

ShanaZeal : Thank you for reading! I will definitely try to give some more info on these evil women in the future soon! :D

mariawalker112 : I'm glad you enjoyed! :D I can't wait for them to escape and revenge either haha! :) Thanks for reading!

crystalblue19 : Sasuke will definitely have to endure all this for a while more but everything will come to pass later! :D I think that with everything happening Sasuke and Hinata's relationship will deepen and progress easier. Thank you for reading!

Guest 3 : I'm glad that I haven't disappointed you yet with the updates. I'm also very glad that you enjoyed the story and check my profile so much haha! :) Hope you enjoy this chapter!

SuSu Haru : I'm not _that_ amazing O.* haha :D I will try to explain more about the women later on! Thank you for reading!

Missgaga20 : I've been trying to push updates out faster than usual so hopefully I can keep the updates coming faster! I'm glad you enjoyed my story so far! :)


End file.
